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CHAPTER L

HE day's business of the oid County Sav-

ings Bank was nearly doue. Mr.Pendell,

the tressurer, and his three assistants

were busy making up their accounts.

Mr. Pendell was a methodical old-
fashioned business man who did most of his
writing at a plain, high desk, where be stood
leaning on one elbow hour after hour with no
apparent fatigue. As for the three younger
men they were seated at more or less ornate
roll-top desks; two of these clerks were Mr.
Downs and Mr. Hathaway, reliable accountanta,
and both in the Iater twenties of their age. At
the least elegant of the deskes, with his face to-
ward the street. sat Jonas Dyer, a young, good-
looking country fellow, whose round face had
never known an anxious furrow until he came
to his junior clerkship a few weeks before.

He was a poor lad himself as to this world’s
wealth, and of late had been forwarded in life
by an old uncle who was senior director of the
bank. Jonas Dyer's mother was perfectly con-
fident that he would be this uncle’'s heir, but
old Mr. Dyer was of that spirit and temper of
mind which sometimes results in large gilts to
mmpersonsl tract societies, and Jonas knew
that a great deal might depend npon his own
diligence and securacy in accounts. He was
slow at figures and slow with his pen, and he
bad by nature no gift tor saving. It was fortu-
nate that he had little to spend, otherwise
there might have been clearer revelations of
his generous traits, Evervbody gave him con-

tulations enough on his good chance in the
county Savings Bank, but nobody wasted sym-
:th on the caged beart of poor Jomas, who
vegs free life and out-of-door air. He some-
times feit as if the npew bank fittings, and
especially the handsome iron fret-work be-
hund which he stood, all savored of the prison.
sud that during bank hours at least he wasa
sorrowful captive, The other clerks were fond
ot their surroundings, and recognized, as time
went on, a different spirit in their young asso-
ciate, Dy some mysterious insight they were
aware of the tone that Jopas’ mother always
tuok in laying his duty before him. She wasa
devoted mother, but she loved the ex-
borting sound of her own voice, and
had talked ws0 much to her grow-
ing boy that he had become stolidly reticent.
Perbaps Downs and Hathaway had found their
example in one of Mrs. Dyer’'s rare visits to the
bank, when it may be suspected that she had
ecome in merely to look upon her only son at
his desk, trusted as he wss with untold gold
end on the high road to fortune. There was
mobody else there that day on the customers’
side when Jonas timidly presented his mother
to his three companions. Old Mr. Pendeil be-
haved with courteous dignity, inviting Mrs.
Dyer to come in afid sit down, while Jonas un-
fastened the wicket gate for her, and, blushing
red, gave her his own chair. How last the
woman did talk without knowing it!
onas went ostentatiously mnto the great safe to
divert her mind and show her how completely
he folt at home, trying by the way to escape a
direct look at Downs and Hathaway. To tell
the truth, he was just twenty years old and
kardly felt as if he were sixteen.

“I tell Jonas,” Mrs. Dyer was -yin:, “that
there is s deal to be proud of and grate-
ful for in this situation, know he's a good

boy, if not so quick assome, and [ advise him to
be astentive and bidable to you, Mr. Pendell,
and I want him to be constant at meelin’ and
to svoid worthless associates. I feli very anx-
jouns about him when he come away from
home, He ain't no judgment what to eat——"
Jonas came bursting out of the safe with an
on of agony.
“] guess Mr. Pendell will let you come in
and sce where he keeps all his money,” the
boy told his mother, trying to behave as
f there were a great joke going on. He did
pot look at the other fellows, .
“] tell "em up our way that there's nothing
fo prevent your filling your pockets unless "tis

own honesty,” the visitor said, and then
pily became s hless as Jonas let her take
- ied look into the gold and silver

He was fond of his mother, but she
imsisted upon treating him like a boy, and since
be had lived in town among strangers he had
begun to feel as if he were s man. The call
was abruptly ended by the appearance of a
friend who brought Mre. Dyer to town
shopping. Downs and Hathaway shook hands
politely with the good.woman and seemed to
sake pleasure in ucep:ing her kind igvitation
to com~ uwp with Jonas and stop awhile when-
ever they got leave. Baut alas! from thus call
much misery took rise; it was the delight of the
elder clerks to treat Jonas as if he were botn
touchingiy young and delicate of constitut on.
They never went so far as to show the slightest
disrespect in allusion to or quotation frow the
anxious mother; they simply adopted her solici-
tude about Jonas, who was seldom sallowed in
their presence to put on mauly behavior. But
if they did not chaff bim about this they woald
be sure to find something else, and so, as they
explained his bank work wi.h unfailing patience,
our hero bore their chaffing and mockery as
best he might and with whatever bravery and
unconcern bhe could muster.

CHAPTER IL

Jonas stood besfde his desk,facing the street,
in » moment of idleness; he waa so tall that he
could see over the mahogany railing that
screened the bank interior from the glance of
passers-by. It was cold weather outside and
be bad a sense of snug warmth and his own

rivileged ition, yes the thought crossed
gil wind mn would be a good day to go
shrough a piece of woods and mark trees for
chopping. There would be mo wind in the
wnoczg somehow he could notget over the
babit of planning farm work. At this moment
be noticed an ancient covered which be-
longed to the elderly farmer who was just ar-
ranging his financial business, Mr. Pegdell
himself hiked to attend to some of the old bauk
customers, for there bad been days when the
County Savings Bank depended upon his ser-
vices alone, and be was consequeuntly trusted
and respected by all the thrifty farmers of the

region :

Under the cover of the carriage Jonas did
mot at first observe a fresh young country face;
he looked at the shaggy, strong oid horse, used
for plowing and a roadster by turns, and cal-
culated the probable age and worth of the
good beast before he saw the bright eyes be-
yond. Then a little thrill of curiosity and
pleasure such as he had never feit before
pervaded his frame. He felta new sense of
wakefulness and cheerful alacrity,
in the bu looked.at him as be looked at
ber, and the truth were known the eyes of
Jonas were the first to turn away. Hathaway
softly reminded him that it was business hours
and Jonas bent sideways limberly into the ehair
before his own desk. Hathaway rose for an
instant to see what was interesting outside, but
the pretty girl was in eclipse of the chaise top.
“Thinking of buying that colt?” inquired Hath-
sway, s good deal disappointed, and Jonas
vaguely smiled

The old farmer and Mr. Pendoll were con-
versing sedately. *“*Ain’t raised the rate o' in-
ure‘u. have they?” asked the depositor with a
smile,

“Directors l.hialk of lowering it another
Yyear,” reported the cashier. ‘“We can’t pay b
per cent if we don't get but 4 Blvinguﬁu.l
securities come higher every vyear. Why dou't
You bay some bonds, Mr. llﬁ}:hd’."‘

“The old County Saviugs Bank's always been
good enough for me and my folks."

“You'd do better with your money by 2 per
eent.”

“Jim Hymore struck for 18 and ain’t got
mothin’ to sbhow for't 1 expeet you've heard
tell o' his venture, ain't you?

The cashier smiled and pushed the bank
book i it muck-thumbed euvelope across the
counter and Mr. Haviand toox some time to

£ 1t 10%0 & deep iuner pocket and to button

coat over it “Well, I've got mv savin's
where they'll be earnin’ a little somethin’,” Le
said, after his usual custom on such oceasions,
*There'd been more this time, but we've bLeen
fixin’ up the meetin’ house an' wife thought
she ought to do same's others, Well. I do’
koow, but I felt the pleasure o' ben' abile to
gratify her. Good day.”

“Good day, sir,” responded the cashier.
%“Give my respects to Mrs. Haylana ™

Jonas ded to take mothehr‘look' before the
buggy was driven away, perhaps forever, but
be was afraid of Hathaway.

“Who was that old gentleman, Hathaway?”

The girl

“Oh. not Mr, Pendell;: I know him,” pro-
tested Love; »a younger man. 1 mean,” |

“I don’t know's I really took notice. There's
two or three of 'em—a youibom has been
there a number o' years. Mr. Pendell gets
right nfp. whatever he's doin’, an' tends to me
Limself, They _say he don't do it for every-

body.”

*'Twas a tall, young-lookin' fellow,” Love
Hayland munmrpﬂ-mively. but the old
farmer shook his bead. He had taken note of
0o one but his oid friend, the cashier, and so
home fhey went along the winding road
througk the smowless winter country. It was
after Thanksgiving and Mr. Hayland was'two
or three weeks later than usual with hin semi-
annual deposit.  Although the northwest wind
was behind them, the fa and daughter were
glad to find themselves in their own warm
kitehen again, It was almost night when they
got home. The day had beeu short and bleak,
bat Love came in with rosy cheeks ana dane-
ing eyes and a heart full of pleasure,

“I bave had a real good ride,” she said;
“haven’t youn, father?”

“'Twas pleasanter than goin' alone,” said
the plain man, with uowonted gallantry. *I
don’t know but I like the road fuil as well in
good weather. Mr. Pendell was civil and ac-
commodatin’ to me, same's he always is, and
sent bis respects to you, mother. I see Abel
Foster on the street, too, aud he was glad to
see me, and they meant to ride up to see aus if
that long spell o rsin hadn't hindered ‘em.
Em-e wa'n't many on the street; 'twasa bad

Y,”

Love looked at her father with surprise.

‘1 suppose you got me that set o' knittin'
needles?’ asked Mrs, Hayland, after looking
over the packages that had been brought in,

1 declare, I forgot all about 'em, mosher,”
said Love. *“Ileft them till the last thing be-
cause we bad to come by the store again and
father was in a hurry to get his bank busi-
ness done. I got info the chaise after 1 did
the other errandsand——"

“‘Dear heart, "tain’t such a great matter,” said
the kind hittle mother, with a sigh that Love
could not hear. *‘Somebody'll soon be going
again.”

Presently Love disappeared and took off her
best woolen dress and came back in a comfort-
able old one, but she had lingered to tie in a
ﬁ)iwa of red ribbon for acravat, aud she had

oked out of the bed room window toward
town to see if shecould discover the reflection
of the new electric lights. The sky was very
cloudy and dark, but sbe was pretty sure that a
dim glow lighted the heavens in that direction.
When she came down into the kitcheu her
father and mother and Jacob Bean, the hired
man, were already as supper. Love looked un-
commonly pretty, and they all nosiced her; the
father and mother stole a pleased glance at
each other,

“‘Seems to me you've taken a good while to
chauge your dress,” said Mra. Hayland, gently
reproachful, )

“Itdidn't seem long to me,” answered Love,
honestly. I didu't know how late "twas when
we got home, it gets datk so early now. Why,
I forgot ever so many things I've thought of
buyin'. Ishall have to go again quick as I
can"” (with a hittle blush).

“Come, draw up and have some o' this good
warm supper, child,” said the father. I think
the road’s too plaguey rough to drive over
again notil snow comes, If you'd bought much
more 1 shouldn't had a cent left to leave with
Mr. Pendell”

~They weren't all my ﬂu'nfl." said Love,
“Mother, 1 don't know but { ought to have
me a new winter suit after all. Mine seemed
to look a littie past when I got among folks. "

1 thought 1% looked pretty when vou come
down ready to go. 'Tis the bother o' getting
it made,” said the busy little woman. Love
was still young for her age and had never set-
tled down into carcful womanly ways, though
she wu‘.ﬂ:udy nineteen.

CHAPTER IIL
—_—

Jonas and Mr. Pendell were alone together
in the bank one February morning. One of
the other young men was away at his brother-
in-law’s funeral and Hathaway had been sent
to Boston on & financial errand. Jonas wished
that he could bave had the variety of a Journey
to Boston. Sometimes he felt as if the irk-
some confinement of his business were telling
upon his Lealth and spirits. but he looked per-
fectly well, and unsympathetic friends still
congratulated him on his excellent oppor-
tupity. The odor of bank bills became more
and more unplensant to him, and once or
twice good Mr. Pendell had felt obliged to
urge him to greater quickness, not accuracy,
for our hero was much to be trustedin has
figures. His patron, the rich uncle, looked at
him approvingly from under his shaggy,
suspicions eyebrows as he went and
came about his businesss or the bank
meetings. Jonas lived with this uncle,
who wus a Dbachelor, and there was
always plenty to do night and morning in the
matter of household work, the housckeeper
being amiable, but decrepid, and the uncle
held the opinion that a lnd should be made to
work as he had worked in bis own vouth. Jonas
was naturally of & domestic turn and ; Va-
ried hie life now and then by occupying a back
seat at an evening meeting. In the bank he
sometimes felt important and was upborne by
the dignity of his position, but out of bank
hours he was simply a clumsy country fellow,
unused to town life. He often looked out of
the bank window to see that old horse from Oak
Hill, but he was never fortunate, though the
two bright eves that looked from under the
chaise top still shone like stars in his thoughts.

Mr. Peudell waa very busy that morning, and
when the door was opened he nodded 1o Jonas,
who bad been busy paying and receiving all the
morning. As the young man rose he saw the
safe borse of his dreams fastened to a postin
frout of the window. There was an old high-
backed sleigh uow, with two good buffalo robes
and pienty of bright straw. Jonas recoguized
the quality of the straw and that a most inter-
esting-looking man held the reins. But the
bauk door was opened, and when Jonas turned
therg stood his pretty girl, He blushed and
she blushed. and they stood looking at each
other, but Jonas' business habits stood him in
good stead. He reached for the bank book,
which was timidly proffered, but be dropped it
twice and struck his Lead on the odge of the
counter in trying to pick it up. Mr. Pendell
looked up impatiently and that made things
worse. The bank book was issued nineteen
years before and the only amount credited was
asum placed to the .owner's credit when she
was & baby by the old auut for whom she waa
named. Iuterest had been added from time to
time, so that the hundred dollars was nowa
comfortable littie sum. Love pushed a small
roll of bills under the grating. *'I want to put
this in, t00,"” she said, and Jonas dipped his pen
and made an entry of the date and connted the
moaey afterward aud set down the amount,

“There's some back interest due you, but Mr.
Downs 1so't here today,” said Jonas.

“Father said I could leave the book and eall
for it some other ume. Ishall have more to
put in next monsh. ['m keeping school.”

They blushed again. Hathaway had returned
by an earlier train than was expected, and just
then entered the buuk, but nobody noticed him,
though Hathaway was quick jo see the-
blushes,

“*Won't it put yon out if I leave it?"

“*Not at all,” said Jonas, with a truly grand
air. “It's our business; much snow down your
way?"

*‘A good deal,” answered the pretty girl, still
blushing, and then they almost looked emch
other iu the face again, but were happily saved
the embarrassment.

**Is that all?” asked the girl with touching
deference, and Jonas said that it was all, but
they both felt as if they wished there were
something more, and Love tiptoed out to the
empty world of the sidewalk,

“You'd vetter go out an’ untie her o
suggested Hathaway, affectionately, but by
means of this jeer Jonas gained one look after
the fair depositor, and resssured himselfl of
her good looks and that Jacob the
elderly hired man, was not to be feared as a

rival

“That was old Mr. Haylsnd's girl that was
bere just before snow came,” Jonas told his
chief with great interest, for Mr. Pendell had
spoken warmliy of the farmer.

“Come, step round, Jouas, and get on with
your work,” urged the cashier. “Seems
it's one of your mumb days and we've to
drive work. It's a bad time to » Downa.”
Even this rebuke did not destroy the junior
clerk’s sense of He lai

come to town the money. Mr. Pendell
retreated presently to his high desk to make up
an sccouus of some sort, but active business
still went on between Love and Jonas, It took
a good while (o credit her with that 220 for her
month's school keepinug, and to display and ex-
lain the unexpected amount of interest due
in arrears. Then there was a* moment of
‘silence exceps for the seratching of Hatbaway's

pen.

““Was you ever to Oak Hill?" Love asked
Jonas aweetly, in the hearing of all present.

Joel Hayland turued with sudden alarm and
took a good look at the junior clerk before he
had time to speak. ‘'l expect you're old Jonas
Dyer's nephew by your looks. you
were in the bank some time ago; favor your
uncle I see. Yes, call in if you're over our
way. 'Taint so pleasant now as it will be later
ou. bat the road’s settlin' fast. Good day, Mr.
Pendell, much obleeged to you, sir. The father
and daughter departed annd Jonas was conscious
of that within him which wounld oblige bim to
knock down anylLody who presumed to smile,
As he turncd round, however, nobody was
smiling; there was an aspect of self-restrain
amd pious gravity about both Hathaway and
Downs; Mr. Pendell was in the safe und if he
openly laughed it was inaudible to the young
men outside. Jouas knew that misery was in
store for him and fairly writhed at having been
supposcd to resemble his uncle. That close-
fisted gentieman was perfectly unendurable of
late and our hero determined not to live like a
toad under a barrow any longer,

There were no end to the jokes that the two
clerks made that day, but none of them had
any reference to Oak Hill or Jonas' journey in
that direction. In one way the simplicity of
Love's question bad been a little painful, asked
in public as it was, and yet he forgave the lack
of maidenly reticence for the sake of a delight-
ful permission' won from the father himself,
Uncle Jonas was perfectly capuble of leaving
all his money to the enuse of foreign missions
and disappointing his poor and worthy rela-
tives of various degrees. but Jouas was glad to
bave the indorscment of such relationship.

“Was you ever to Pelham Four Corners?”
Hatbaway asked Jonas ns he came in next
morning, but Jonas auswered ves so meekly as
be huug up his coat that the allusion was
presecd no farther,

“When I wab-up to my brother-in-law’s fune-
ral this winter I heard that there was a man by
the name of Waters paying attention to the
girl of Mr, Hayland's,” said Downs, the head
clerk. He was a soberer minded maun than
Hathaway and seemed to speak truthfully.
Jonas' beart stood still,

“Wns there? What kind of a man is he?
She's o pretiy girl,” asked Hathaway.

“A kind of a seeking widower,” answered
Downs. “She's younger than he, about 45 per
cent, and didn't favor him at first, but he's
well off aud the old folks lmlli, it on. Their
farms join. I believe, and "twill be a good thing
all round. I was kind of surprised when the
asked a good-looking fellow like Jonas to eall,
Yon'd better not make any trouble, Jonas, but
Prhpn its all sestled aud the old geutleman
'elt sale,”

CHAI'TER IV,

The next Sunday afternoon, Jonas. out of his
limited means, hired the smartest single turn-
out at the best livery stable at Dartford and
drove toward Oak Hill. I was like April over-

head, but the mud was deep underfoot aud he
had to walk his impetuous steed the greater
part of the way. 'Lheday seemed to him per-
fectly Leauntiful, and when he was directed to
the Hayland farm nobody can describe how
pleasant and comfortable itlooked. It was joy
enough to be out in the country after being
cooped up so long in town. He had been
promising to go to see his mother at the first
good opportuunity, but he did not feel the leass
shame at this selfish use of a holiday. The
Hayland's best wagon was in the gide yard, they
had evidently beeun to church in the morning
and now for the first time Jonas' bheart began
to beat in an awful and even retarding manner.
Ho could not tie his horse's hifch rein aw it
should be tied, the knot worked wrong and he
grew redder and redder and did pot dare to

look up at the house windows. Then
the oor opened and hospitable
Joel Hayland eame out and welcomad

him and they weunt into the house together,
There was Love in her Sunday dress as Preny
as a pink. and Mrs. Hayland was motherly and
guod natured. She had heard about Jonas
trom somebody who lived meighbor to his
mother and knew what a d steady boy he
had always been and that Be was doing well in
the bank now; nephew nnd pamesake, too, of
rich old Jonas Dyer of Dartford. . **We should
be plensed to have you stop to supper, Mr.
Dyer.” She invited him kindly, but Jonas
thought he ought to get back early. When he
turned and looked at Love, however, he forgot
Sime and space, and though they proeceded to
speak at lengih of the state of the roads he felt
himself to be entertained indeed, and the last
of tbe long spring alternoon flew by on fleet-
eost wings,

There was & very fresh little fire in the prim
best room. Others might have found the wide
low-storied kitchen u pleasanter and more mry
place to sit, but Jonas and Love had already
reached that stage of interest which demands
seclusion, and there they sat until the sun was
low. It wasnot art that allured them in the
shape of a purtrait of Danicl Webster and the
Launding of the Pilgrims ou the parlor walls; it
was not luxury, for the haircloth sofa had stiff
springs and sloped forward at a strangc angle,
\Ehat they talked about was algo of secondary

consideration. It was enough for Love
that she talked to Jonas and for Jonas
that Love listened to hi® words. When they

came out, trying hard to appear as il it were
an every-day visit, Mrs. Hayland stood at the
side of the window afl parting with the
blushing young visitor, abd remarked signifi-
cantly to her husband:

*‘Joel, just ae sure’s
goin’ to keep company

*Let 'em bave it their own way, they're both
good child'n,” snswered Joel, with asage smile.

Betore the s rinil work began at Oak Hill
Jonas aunouucng to Mr. Pendell that he meant
to resign his situation, and gave no reason for
80 doing. Mr. Pendell, who knew the reason
from Joel Hayland himesell, laid the serious
matter before the directors on Monday morn-
ing. Jouas had not brooked his uncle’s wrath
lt%ome by making s declaration of his in-

ratitude 1n proposing to leave so promising a
auancml earcer, ‘lhe old man twisted himself
about in his chair and looked very black at the
first momewt of sarprise. Then Mr. Pendell
said that he had some sympathy with Jonas'
decision, The boy was willing and honest and
did the besat he could, bnt he was not made for
bauk work, He was aiter Joel Hayland's girl
over at Onk Hill, and the old folks needed a
young, smart man on the farm—it was a good
thing all round.

“¥pat's where the young ’s been going
every Sunday then,” said old Mr, Dyer, the
uucle, with unexpected approval and sym-

athy. *“They're good folks and he might
tuu done worse for himself. If Joel favors
the match I'll take hold and give Jouas a little
start. ] won't have anybody saying that the
favor was all om her folke' side.”

There was an amisble grumble of applause
from the other directors, and the busy cashier
at ouce proposed = sale of bonds which were
reporl.ecr sbaky, but rising in market value,
and so the great question of the junior clerk’s
future was quickly solved. The young couple
were married in early planting time, and how-
ever it may have appeared to other people for
them it was ever a miraculous and wonderful
thing that they had fallen in love at first sight
and that their thoughts bhad been always of one
another even while one was in the bank at
Dartford and the other far away at Oak Hill

That autumn Mr. Joel Hayland dreaded the
long cold drive to town, and sent the young

ople to that bank with his stout pocket book.

onus had persuaded his father-in-law o make
a safe investment in some county bonds and
went inside the bank railings to do a bit of
writing. As be rose from his old desk he
caught sight of Love, well wrapped and looking
for him o:poellnll{”ont of the old chaise,
Their eyes met as they had met once before,
and Jouas knew that she was his wife now, and
yet he was still shy, she did look so pretty and
8o strange, not like anybody else, ' Perbaps the
year was all a dream!

Hathaway wad standing close by; Hathaway

;on‘ro' born them two's

ver piece, and not so
He longed to :?-Wu
you ever at Oak Hill7” but Jonas had flocks
and herds now, and wide acres were under his
rule; though he was only twenty-one he was
locked u: as & stable citizen and
:-om nfluence. Perhaps his size was in
vor, at any rate, the senior clerks had
hh“ ! t‘l;;thhrw;m
company in bank, seemed
the whole floor. °
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“*An'tit first rate that folks can get married,™
said Jonas, soberly.
thiug about it till I come %o wan} you. Now

ust think o' there being a law o’ the state that

olks that wants each other can have each other
for good an’ all! It seemed queer whem I be-
gun to think about that.”

*Don’t you remember bow I forgot mother's
knittin' meedles that very first 7" asked
Love, shyly. “I didn’ taven know what your
nu:e was aud now here we are ridin' home to-
gether.”

[Copyright, 1890; all 3& reserved.]
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Her Daring Protector.
From the Chicago Tribune. .

“Billiger! Hark!

Mrs. McSwat sat straight up in bed and lis-
tened to a1foise she seemed to hear down stairs.

“What is it, Lobelia?” inquired Mr. McSwat,
drowsily.

“It sounds like somebody talking. Listen!"

Mr. McSwat listened. He, too, thought he
heard something. g

*I will sec what it is,” be said, s g very
loudly and moving very leisurely. *Don't be
alarmed, Lobelia; we are well armed. Besides
these two revolvers,” he continued. in a high-
pitched voice, intended to terrify sy unau-
thorized persons that might be in the house,
“I have a_heavy cane and a large glass paper
weight. Be ealm, Lobelia™

He crawled out of bed, collected bis arsenal
and the procession moved down stairs in the
following order:

Mr. McSwat, with -revolver
in each hand, heavy cane
under his arm, and
paper weighe in
pocket of his
embroidered
robe-de-nuit,

Mrs. McSwat, ready to scream,
with  front Llair in
curl papers, lamp
in one hand, aud
bottle of cam-
phor in the
other.

At the landing hall way down Mr. McSwat
stopped.

*Lobelia,” he observed sternly, “it will be
necessary for you to o in front. You huve the
lamp. I'll protect you."

Mrs, McS8wat togk her place in front as
directed, and the procession moved on again.
At the foot of the stairs Billiger stop snd
took up a gommanding place near the hat rack,

“*Now, Lobelin, go uhead with the lamp iato
this room on the left. I will remain here to
see if anybody rushes out. If any does
rush out,” he exclaimed, grinding his teeth in
& manner horrible to hear, **1 will put fourteen
bullets through him, knock him down with this
paper weight and breuk every bone in his body
with this cane!”

Mrs. MeSwat went into the room om the left
and looked around. .

Do you see anyvthing, Lobelia?” asked her
husband, in a voice of thunder. .

**No, Bilhger.,”

“Go through the other rooths,” he roared,
bracing himself firmly against the wall,

While Billiger remsined in the hall, armed
to the teeth. pale with irom resolution and
trembling with ungovernable feroeity, Lobe-
lia explored all the rooms and came bu&.

“Did you see auything?”’ he demanded.

“Not a thing, Billiger.”

*'Give me the lamp!"”

He huuded his weapons to Lobelia, took the
lamp and with dauntless bravery went through
the rooms himsels,

:It wu:;;_‘& nn{thin A L;lg:‘!ia,“ he said with
extreme disgust. “You didn't hear th
or anybody!" i

The procession moved up the stairway on the
return trip,

“You must try to overcome this timidity of
yours, Lobelia,” said Mr. McSwat, as he put
down the lamp and relieved his wife of her
loud of deadly weapous, *If I hadno't been
bere to protect you,” he grumbled, crawlin
back into bed, “yon 'oug bave frightenos
yourself to death.”

The Deacon Was Thaukful

The importance of thinking before youspeak
receutly reccived an amusing illustration at a
meeting held in a well-known town not a hun-
dred miles from the banks of the Hudsnn, says
the New York Ledger. One of the persons who
occupied the vtage way an enthusiastic deacon,
who frequently interrupted the speakers by
yelling: “Thank goodoess for " One
gentleman was called upon,who arose and said:
. “Ladies nud gentlemen, I am Leart and sounl
in this cause, and feel that it wiil be a great
benefit to the seople of this place.”

“Thunk goodness for that!” yelled the dea-
con.

“*But, ladies and gentlemen,” he continued,
“I am going to sav thas it will be impossible for
me to address you this evening——'

“Thank gooduess for that!” broke in the ab-
sent-minded deacon, amid great laughter,

— st s

“I'm OfM.”
From the New York Herald.

Officer O'Rourke—‘‘Come,

come, be off
wid yo!”
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AN UNSAVORY INDUSTRY.

Hew the Birds of the Seath Pacific Re-
mew the Wern-0Out L.ands of Enrope—
What These Birds Look Like~Extont
ol ke Tratiic in the Fertilizer,

——— . —

From Taz 8Tan's Traveling Correspondent.
Ory Tz Peruviax Coasr, Sept. 15,

N THE BAY OF PISCO, about 100 miles

south of Callao and twelve miles out

from the main land. lie the celebrated

Chincha Ilulands, three im number,

whereon the guano is found that has
been such an enormous source of weslth to
Pern. To form some idea of the extent of the
deposit and the magnitude of the industry it
may be stated that between the years 1853 and
1873 nearly 8,000,000 tons of guano were shipped
from here. The amouut of money which I'era
bas derived from this one source of revenue
cannot be any more accurately estimated than
the value of the plunder stolen from the Incas,
The known exports bave amounted to fally
$30,000,000, and this for a country which never
contained more than 2,000,000 people, two-
thirde of whom were Indians, who had no share
in the profits.

A HEAVY DEBT.

Yetin the midst of its prosperity the im-
provident country managed somehow to incur
» debt of $250,000.000, which could never have
been paid but for the saving Grace-Donongh-
more convention, This treasure-trove of the
Chinchs Islands. which when first discovered
had been accumulating in an exhaustless de-
posit for unnumbered centuries, wis even more
easily available than the gold and silver which
bhad made the Inca lund the El Dorado of the
world and contributed as much toward its
downfall, for the latter-day republic is mnow
about the poorest in South America. When
plenty of money came without effort to
generation after generation, the careless aristo-
crats took no steps toward improving or pre-
serving the source of their revenues, and when
at last these springs ran low and the country
was pillaged during the late war of everything
valuable that remained, the helpless people,
reared in the idea of their ancestors that it bad
been ordained from the beginning of the
world that they were to have no t in the
degradation of labor, did not know how to set(]
themselves at work.

THEIR LACK OF SAGACITY,
In the matter of their guano the Peruvians
have shown far less sagacity than the Indians
of the olden days, but have acted as if the sup-

ply were literally withoutend. They abolished
taxes and relied entirely upon guano for all the
money required by the government, including
enormous sums expended in raiiways. When
the Chinchas were nearly exbausted they turned
their atiention to other groups, but none of
them proved so rich and extensive as the
original source of supply, which their ances-
tors so tarefuily protected.

The word guano is a corruption of the
Quichua Huano, meaning fish mavure, The
enlightened Incas understood well its value as
a fertilizer. History tells us that it was not
only extensively used throughout their empire,
but that the punishment of death was inflicted
upon any ohe who disturbed the birds during
the breeding season or who killed one of them
at any time, eitber on the islande or elsewhere,
With such care were the Chinchas protected
that it was not Iawful to land upon them at any
time under pain of death, lest the birds should
be driven away and frightened from the coast.
Each island was set apart for the use of a par-
ticular province and the guano was carefully
:liividcd, every village receiving its fair propor-

on,

Considerable guano ie yet found in the Tara-
copa Islands, the Lobos and Guenope groups,
the Vieja Islunds of Independence bay, the
Lobillo and Huonillo groups in Cheopana bay
and others at Punta Alba and Pabellion de
Pica. The best of them, however, all the work-
ings of Pabellion, Limos and Huanellos, go to
the railroad bondholders under the Grace-Do-
nonghmore contract,

THE GUANO BIRDS.

The legitimate guano bird is a kind of tern,
Its bill and legs are red, the top of the head
and tip of the tail and wings are black, while
the lower part of the head is white, with a
long, whisker-like feather curling from under
each ear. The body is dark slate color and its
! is abant ten inches. Divers, pelicans
and a variety of sea gulls also visit the islands
and the excrement 18 mixed with their eggs
and the remnants of shells and also with the
decayed flesh and bones of thousands of seals.
It is asserted, but with what truth I do not
know, that when a seal is about to die it will
invariably olimb to the highest point on the
nearest rock. At any rate the Chincha Islands
are covered with their remains, although they
have been hunted so much hereabouts during
recent years that t].l(ﬁ; now add little to the de-
posit, which makes the guano all the better
for commercml purposes, that of Bahia de
Ferrol being so full of seal bones as to be
worthless for export.

To form some ides of the vast accumulation
one must understand that an ordinary little
gull will deposit from four to six ounces of
guano every day, which during the tea weeks
of the breeding season amounts to not less than
twenty-eight pounds per gull. Multiply this
by millions and then date the account back
through thousaunds of years and one may begin
to realize what these 1slands contain. Lying
within the rainless belt of the western coast
none of the deposit has been washed away; and
when Humboldt first brought the Chincha
Islands to the attention of Europe, in 1504, he
said they were covered with pure guano to the
depth of more than sixty feet and were capable
of enriching all the worn-out lands of the
world,

FORMATION OF THE ISLANDS,

The islands are all of the same formation, a
bright-bued granite, composed of red felspar
and white quartz, mixed with a little mica. As
felspar is decomposed by tho action of the air,
all the shores have become frayed and ragged,
being indented by many caverns, which in
process of time fall in and thus diminish the
size of the islands. The chemical force of de-
composition and the mechanical action of the
waves have parted into three pieces that which
once was doubtless one island, and in times
yet more remote Chincha was probably con-
nected with the coast, as shown by a chain of
rocks which intervene between them and a
hill near the village of Pisco. Being of a vol-
canic origin the group may one day disappear
beneath the waves, as islands have doue in
varigus parts of the world.

TO VISIT THE GUANO FIELDS

one must go out from Pisco in a row boat and
land by means of a steep ladder which leads to
a wooden platform built high up on a perpen-
dicular cliffl. The northern island. which is
about 1,400 yards long by 600 yards wide, is
still covered witlr excrement, thongh not to
any great depth. The beds have been worked
downward, the material being removed in lay-
in flat trucks, then conveyed by
tramway to the edge of the cliff, whence it is
ran down in chutes into barges waiting below
snd transferred by the latter to vessels which
lise off the islands. The principal cutting is
abou# one hundred yards from the brink of the
and is fully seventy-five feet deep,
r the great amount of labor that has
been accomplithed. A small steam engine of
twalve-horse poweris used in digging ous the
guano and also for loading the trucks. A crane
ojects from the engine and from its chains
E- d an iron trough, like a huge coal
hod, with six gigantic teeth at the edges, B

working one chain this hod is made to fill itse
by deep into the excrement. Then,

by connec another chain, the erane slow!

tur and creaking as though af-
llc& with chronic hmb-io. and huly-t'mnp.
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THE CEXTER IBLAXD

the Chinese, ship loads ot them being imported |
for that purpose. So badly treated were they
by the Peruvian taskmasters, and so fearful
was the nature of their work, tha: snicides were
common among them. Little lumps of am-
moniac salts are often found in the guano and
sowetimes the cggs of the birds are converted
into that smbstance,

Ar everybody knows, guano mixed with the
poorest soil will make plants grow and thrive,
and for that reason it is sought b wcultur-
ists in all parts of the world 1{0.& ship-
ment of the famous fertilizer was made from
this in the year 1840, and consisted of
oniy twenty barrels. This was taken to Liver-
pool and tried on a farm near that eity with
vuch surprising results that large erders were
immediately issued for more; and soon it be-
came ‘“‘all the rage,” as farmers both in Europe
and America learned how wondertully it
would increase the produsing power of their
ticlds. The Peruvians appointed agents for its
sale in London and New York, and as long as
the business was prosperous a good many men
grew enormously rich vut of it. How ﬂruﬁ-
it seems that the little birds of the sea should
have been providing, during a long series of
centuries, in these distant 1siands of the Pa-
cific, a vast deposit for the renovation of the
more populous parts of the globe!

IT EXISTE ONLY WHERE RAINS NEVER FALL.

Of course guano can exist in comsiderable
quantities only where rains never fall to dis-
solve it. The ramnless region of Peru, which
comprises tho desert strip between the Andes
and the sea, about forty miles wide and a thou-
sand miles long, includes many small islands
besides the Chinchas, which for ages have heen
the homes of myriads of water fowl. Every
passing veseel is surrounded by sea birds. soar-
ing above the masts and screaming defiance to
invaders of their resorts. That portion of
country where rain seldom or mever falls s
called El Despoblado, “*the Uninhabited,” be-
canse of the extreme difficuity of existing there,
The reason for the astonishing contrast betwesn
the fertile regions of tho Amszon, Orinoco and
La Plata rivers.on the eastern side of the Andes,
and these ar:d deserts on the western coast is
given as follows: The tropical winus from the
south Atlantic are laden with moisture. Dlow-
ing from east to west with great regulanity,
they sweep over the country drained by the
above-mentioned rivers, falling in frequent
and copions rains, varying with the season of”)
year, but always suflicient to keep the streams
well filled. The streams continue up to the
foot of the Andes and along their eastern slopes;
the mountains condense the moisture from the
wwlrm wiuds, and up to the very ecrost of the
dividing ridge there is abundance of it. Vut
by the ime the winds have crossed that mighty
dividing wall sll the water they carried las
been wrung out of thém, and there 18 no more
to give when they reach the Pacific slope,

MORE MOISTURE FALLS PURTHMER sSOUTH.

This condition of dryness does not exist to
the end of the continent. Going southward,
more and more moisture is eucountered until
in southern Chili and Patagonia there is alto-
gether too much of it. for the western slopes
of the Andes are almost continually drenched
by heavy rains and their tops obecured by
clouds. This condition i8 due to the trade-
winds, blowing landward from the south
Pacific. The Patagonian plains east of the
mountains are comparatively dey, swept by
culd breezes from the snowy summats.

On the western coast of Peru, wherever a
sfream from the mountaing brings down its
melted snows, an oasis is opened, which plaut-
ers here utilized from time immemorial. The
Iucas themselves were no mean agriculturists,
and wherever they touched the earth it pro-
duced in profusion. Their empire extended
north and south 3,000 miles, and east from the
Yacific about 400 miles, to the vast forests of
the Amuazon, which their simple tools were
unable to subdue, As far back as the conguest®
energetic Jesuits made vigorous war upon these
deserts and conquered them us easily as they
bad the Indians, Where irrigation is possible
the barren strip produces splendid crops of
sugar, coffee and other tropical products, and
it is pot impossible that industry and capital
may one day redeem the whole of it. Mr. Cur-
tiss says truly, “If the money that has been
wasted in Peruvian revolutions had been ex-
pended in the development of their mives and
if the soldiers had dug irrigating ditches with
as much ardor as they have fought eixch other
there would be no richer country on the globe.”

CURIOUS DEEP-SEA PHENOMENA.

Natare does not assume forgas more sttract-
ive or imposing in any other of the world
than here, where elernal summer smiles under
eternal snows, and deserts cheerless as Sahara
alternate with wvalleys luxuriant as thosc of
Italy. The ocean, too, is full of curious animal
life. Marine monsters unknown to northern
waters can be seen from the steamer's deck,
and at night their movements are shown by the
line of phosphorescent fire that follows their
fing. Nowhere else 1 this dee phenome-
non so copspicuous. The southern Pacific is so
strongly impregnated with phosphorus that
every wave is tipped with eilver, and every
dartung fish Jeaves a trail like that of a comet,
The larger fishes, sharks, porpoises, &e., secm
to find great sport running races with the ship
and a small army of them may be seen every
evening under the bowsprit, sailing aloug at an
even pace with the vessel, burrying to and fro
before its bows, occasionally plunging over one
another im clumsy play, the outlines of their
bodies as distinct as if . drawn with a pencil of
fire, Faxxie B. Wanp.

-
HOW BISMARCK BECAME PREMIER

Forced Into the Positlon by Threats of
Abdication by the King.

Just how Bismarck took the final step into
the position of the leading statesman of Prussis
has always been unwritten history. The Munch-
ener Allgemeine Zeitung, still very close to the
ex-chancellor, in its efforts to stem the tide of
adverse newspaper comment on Bismarck's
record, gives a detailed description of the sig-
nificant event and, moreover, guarantees the

correctness of ite information. Von Roor, min-
ister of war, had called Bismarck home from
France. The king received him in the park of
Babelsberg. As Bismarck approached the king
handed him the cop{ of his announcement of
his abdication, which he was aboat to have
published. Bismasck looked astounded snd
remarked quickly shat in Prussia such a docu-
ment should be impossible,

“] have tried everything,” said the king,
“yot have found no alternstive. Against my
conviction I cannot rule. My ministers are
against me. My own son sides with them. You
have already been with him. If I cannot come
to an understanding with you I shall send this
announcement of my abdication to the (famile
and then my son may see what he can do. To
surrender the reorganization of the army is

nst my convictions. To violate them 1s to
me & violation of duty.”

Bismarck answered that he had called on the
ecrown prince merely in raugonu to a summons
and that he had refused to discuss the situation
before an interview with the king. All thought
of abdication must be given up at ouce. The
king balanced the peper i his band a few min-
utes and then inquired:

“Will you try to rale without s majority?"

“Y“-'

“And without abudget?"

“Yea."

“And without yielding the reorganization of

the um{?“
“Yeu ¥

;‘I‘.hon h:n is mi'h - e
ismarck read the four quarto pages
ered with the king's fine handwriting. The
first point concerned the representation of
e A e g L
which a violent er
*Your mj«t;.“ said Bismarck, idedly,
‘the question At issue is not about district as-
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tresses. who was known as Mayflower, because
- —— esclusively by she was born in that beantiful spring month,

sid her father. holding ber up before the
lords and !ndies, who hastened to see the babr,

said to them: “Look at her well, for she will

be Queen of England!™ The spring of the
year 1819 is far off now: the May rose has
changed into the Christmas rose; the little
priocess bas become the dovenne of the sov-
ere of Farope, and her people honor im
her half a contury of reign which, in the words
of the national anthem. bas been “bappy and
glorious,” and distinguished by her majesty's
great virtues and devotion to the public weal
After being softened by the joys and griefs of
her crowned romaunce, the public venerstos
the grandmother who, from the throue, has
made the nation admire sentiments whick are
most dear it (lictory alone will be able %o
do justice to Queen Victoria's meérite. Smople
and upright, dowered with high intelligence
and a firm will, very clear us %o her rights and
her dutics, she has uever mmerificod them for
the sake of effect. ¢'est une conscionce o OB
caractere,

AXTWHERE RUT LONDON,
The one place where the queen 1s never to be
found is her good town of London. Whesher
it be that Buckingham Palace s displeasing o
her majesty (as 1t might well bes, or whether
the air and nowse of the capital are imjurious to
her health. one thing is certain—that she avoids
London like the pestilence, leaving to her
charmmg daughter-in-law, the Princess of
Wales, and to the extremely popular bewr
apparent, the duty of reprosenting her on all
ofticinl occasions. Young and be autifal, how-
ever, n® the Princess of Wales mey be, she will
find it difficult 1o rival in majestic bearing her
august mwother-in-law. With har four feed
eight inches and ber sufliciently strong fraiue,
the queen, when she tikes her place 1u some
ceremonious processsion or other, walke and
acknowledges the salutations of the spectators
in absolutely regal fashion SNince 'rinooss
Bestrice's marriage aud especially since the
extraordinary manifestations which marked
her jnbilee, the gueen has shown herself a
little more 1o her licge subjects.

There 18 also more animation in the palace,
Her majesty Las commanded artistes to appear
at court and has encouraged her entourage o
get up amateur theastricals, The fact is that
Princess Beatrice has married a I'rince Charm-
ing. from whom one wishes 1o banish all eanm,
aud, as he cannot be sent over to Germany to
huant and shoot every week, the domestic bearth
ie made as attract:ve as possible. Wit the ex-
ception of a few weeks spent at some health re-
sort the quecn divides her time simost equally
between Windsor, Osborne and  lalmoral,
Windsor, the immense focudal palace of Willinm
the Congueror and Edward [, i= the actual
ofticial residence of the quecn. and never has
monarch had a more stately home.

A DAY AT WINDSOR.

It is to Windsor that her majesty invites those
whom she wishes to entertamn.  The invitations
are usually to dinner, the guests arriving «f
the castle in time to dress and spending  the
night at the castle, The queen’s day begins »
hittle later now than formerly, the rheumatio
affection from which she suffers bavin: dimin-
ished her strengih, although she snill works
very hard. Kising between 8 and 9 o'clock she
breakfasts alone in her apartments, but oces-
sionally invites Princess Beatrice or some other
member of the royal family, Often, m fine
weather, she drives to Frogmore, and when it
18 warm enough she breakfasis iu a tent erected
in the gardens. From 10 to 2 ber majesty
works. Une of the ministers walways at hand,
but the queen seldom presides over a counci,
except on somy very exceptional occasion.
Every day there are twenty or tshirty
packets of dispatches for her majoesty to
look through. Ewerything comes under
ber eves. I'rince Albert used to say the queen
ought to be the best-informed person in the
realm. “Miuisters go out —the quecn remains,”
sard the prince. Her majesty has remained
faithful to the weighty program wiich amazed
the Emperor Napoleon [l wnd assuredly the
vrincipal secretary, Sir Henry Ponsoubs, has
anything but a sincecure, When the gucen
has been working at Frogmore you see hor re-
turn to Windsor, bringing back the precious
dispateh boxes in the carringe. Then Sir Heury
I'onsonby takes possession of them, sorts the
contents and forwards the dispatches to their
destinations, At 2 o'clock comes lunch with
those members of the royal family who happen
to be at the castle,

RELATIONSHIP PUZZLES

Her majesty bas an embarrus de choix. for
of the filty children and grandchildren thed
Providence h: ¢ .uted her (without counting
the fourth ge. erntion, which tresas upou the
heels of the others,) there remam forty-two,
As, beside, the queen 1 allied wore or less
closely to all who reign, have reigned or will
reign in Europe, cue wilimgly abstans  from
attempting to classify those rclated to her
majesty. For the queen, Fowever, the disen-
taugling process is & pastime: ber majesty
never gets contused ¢ver it and good-humor-
edly pretends to be surprised that everyvbody is
not 8o clever as horsell.  After lunch there in
a short walk, and at 4 o'clock. no matter what
the weather muy be. the queen goes for adrive,
gencrally accompanied by l'rincess Beatrice,
the lady-in-waiting. aud some other fair in-
vitee. Dinner s at 9 o'clock., Should u reigo-
ing prince be preseut the queen takes his arm;
if not she walks into the diming room alone.
Before her majesty comes down the gentleman-

in-waiting acquaints all the male - guesta
with the wpawe of the ady shey are
to take in During tshe day there is
complete hiberty for all, wet  there

s none of that sociebility whick characterizes
English country house life. The evening has
never boen a time of muck gayeiy st the paince.,
Charlex Greville found it “‘deadly dull” The
queen Used to seat herself ot a large round
table and the couversation became more or loss
ammated. Now. the quesa goes frowm one Lo
the other, addressing 10 each a few words auna-
bles et banaies, and retires at 11 o'clock. When
ouly members of the royal family are present
there 18 often musie. Like all ber eh ldren, ex-
cepting the Prince of Wales, the gueen 15 an
excelleut musician and sometumes s15% down to
the piano with 'rincess Beatrice, or there will
be singing. Nature has endowed ber majesty
with & fine voice, not only for singiug. but for
spesking; so that she is able to give a certsin
charm even to official documents, She reads
them as nobody else can, although she ingenu-
ously confersee that she docs so with fear and
trembling and is quite content if she is able to
say she has not made a single mistake,
- o

Carsar’s 'rerogative.
From the Pittsburs Dispstch,

“Ah, what glorious dave they were when
stock companies held the fort]” sighed the old
tragedian.

“HSome funny things happened in those daye.™
remarked the stage manager., "My father,who
lived and died a member gf the Poston Ma-
seum Stock Company, used o tell a story of
the elder Booth that illuswrates oune of the
beauties of the system. The elder Booth was
the star to come, and previous to his arrival &
pumber of the members of the company fell
sick, and for this reason the low comedisn bad
to be pressed into a vole for which be was in no
wise fitted, namely, that of Juius Casar. He
was & round-bodied, werry-souled little fellow,
and notoriously fond of what we cowadays
call ‘guving,’ om and off the stage. My
father, who was to play Mare Anlony, cau-
tioned the comedian not to play any jokes upon
Booth, who did not like trifling of any sors,
They rehearsed ‘Julins Cwmsar,” and every-
thing went well till Booth, as Brufus, 'u the as-
sassination scene,strock Cesar with his dagger,
Casar, according to custom, ougut o have
fallen dead at the base of Pomp:y's statue, and
the comedian had been particularly cautioned
to respect the tradition. [iut he clwose, out of
pure contrariness, probably, to die furtber up
the stage. Booth gave the prostrate Oasar &
gentle kick, and bade him augrily roll over
to the right place. To the whole conpan
horror, igstead of obeving, the comedian
up and said: ‘Look Lere, Mr. biooth, I'm
Julius Casar,snd I'll die where [ d-—— please!™
“Another actor played Ces:r during Booth's
engagement.”

A Case o't- Necessity.
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